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TO THE 


* 


INGENIOUS AUTHOR 


OF THE 


P O E M, 


ENTITLED 


Philoſophic Solitude, &c. 


HILE in your verſe, with tranſport and ſurprize, 
We ſee the rural ſcene ſublimely rite ; 
While country pleaſures, innocently gay, 

Smile in your ſong, and ſteal our fouls away; 

With joy the varied landſkip we perfor, 

And all Arcadia opens to our view. 


Liſt'ning we hear the ſoft, melodious ſtrains, 
O'er lofty mountains, and ſubjacent plains ; 
While bending foreſts echoing back the ſound, 
And groves reſponſive ſend the muſic round : 
Intranc'd we hang ſuſpended on your tongue, 
And every pulſe beats concert to your ſong, 


os 


Wrapt 


, * 
* * 
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Wrapt into ages paſt, and future times, 
To diſtant regions, and to happier climes; 
When native innocence adorn'd mankind, 


E'er fraud and lux'ry had debauch'd the mind, 


Ev'n in the golden age (as poets feign) 


When peace attended Saturn's gentler reign, 


In patriarchal bow'rs, our fancy roves 
Thro' ſylvan ſcenes, gay lawns, and ſhady groves ; 
Fir'd by your lays, we long to taſte the ſweets 


That breathe in vernal groves, and green, retreats. 
Q 


While warm'd with gen'rous ſcorn and manly rage, 
You form the taſte of a degenerate age, 
Nobly diſdaining the renown'd reſorts 
Of pompous palaces, and glittering 'courts 
(The pride of fools !---) we feel th' inchanting ſtrains, 
And covet kingdoms, leſs than groves or plains. 


When to /equeſier'd ſcenes our view you guide, 
And paint out zature in her witgin-pride, 
We ſee the moſſy banks, and opening flowers, 
Th* elyſian fields, and amaranthin bowers , 
And liſt'ning hear the feep-inſpiring rills 
Flow in your verſe, and murmur down the hills. 
Still as we trace you thro? th' harmonious theme 
New beauties flouriſh, and freſh glories beam : 
Pleaſures 


( wii. ) 


Pleaſures on pleafures, ſcenes on ſcenes ariſe, 
And varied proſpes glad our wandring eyes. 


When wak'd by Phebus, and the vocal choir, 
To nature's God you tune the warbling lyre ; 
The facred tranſport every power controuls, 

And warm devotion ſwells our raptur'd fouls : 
Nor leſs we wonder while you range the mead, 
Converſe with angels, and the mighty dead: 

Or from the learned throng ſelected chooſe, 

Or authors to inſtruct, or S amuſe ; 

With wiſeſt art and judgment drawn, we trace 
Each different genius,---each peculiar grace. 
There Virgil, Milton, Pope and Dryden ſhine, ef 
And gentleſt Watts, harmonious and divine; 
Newton and Locke, and more of deathleſs name, 
There live diſtinguiſh'd in the rolls of fame : 
The Trojan hero, who with glory ſhines, 

Drawn in the Mantuan and the Laureat's lines, 
Warned by your quickning touch to life returns, 
Glitters in arms, and for the combat burns. 


o 
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When in your verſe er heav*ns cryſtalline road, 
T bunders the chariot of the Filial-God, 
We hear the rattling wheels and axils bound, 
And all heav'n's pavement trembling with the ſound : 
Then 


(.) 
Then gentler ſtrains the flowing notes prolong, 8 
And Windſor-plains reflouriſh in your ſong. 


But when you celebrate the nuptial ties, 

| Connubial ſweets, and matimonial Joys, Xo 
And paint the beautics of a vertuous wife, 

To ſooth the cares, and ſhare the Joys of life; 
The radiant charms our am'rous paſſions move, 
Subdue our breaſts, and bend our ſouls to love. 
We pant to prove what Hymen's rites contain, 


To taſte the bliſs, and ruſh into the chain, 


But why ſhou'd we on ſingle features dwell, 
Since all the parts of the fair piece excel ? 
'Thro'out the whole with wonder and ſurprize, 
We view diſpers'd unnumber'd beauties riſe ! 
Smooth, yet ſublime, and regularly ſtrong, 

The ſhining incidents the theme prolong, 
Raviſh'd we gaze, in admiration loſt, 

And know not where to praiſe or wonder moſt. ' 
YaLENns1s {miles the finiſh'd piece to view, 

And fondly glories in a Son like You. 
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ON EIS 


Philofophic Solitude, &c. 


SLOW tho? I am to wake the ſilent ſtring, 
Yet ſhou'd the muſe inſpire my voice to ſing. 
That fav'rite ſong to L457 give, 

That fav'rite ſong, thy juſt deſert, receive. 2 


Hail Youth, belov'd and honor'd by the Nine 
In thy harmonious verſe united ſhine, 
Pope's nervous phraſe, and Homer's ſacred fire, 


And all the muſes all, the verſe inſpire ! 


Whene'er you ſing, in tuneful rural trains, 
The ſhady foreſts and the flow'ry plains, 
A fecond Miudſor ſtarts in every line, 
The plains and foreſts in full glory ſhine : on 
Fir'd with the ſong, thro? all the painted mead, 
Well-pleas'd I wander where thy numbers lead : 


What varying ſcenes in every page appear l. 


What varying ſcenes my buſy fancy chear ! 
B 
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Rapt by your notes, from maze to maze I rove, 
| And hear ſoft muſic echo thro? the grove; 
Now thoughtful wander thro' the waving wood; 
Now hear the murmur of the falling flood; 
Here branching trees crowd to a living ſhade, 
There breathing Zephyrs fan the op'ning Wage 
Where-c'er I tread the purple flow'rs appcar, 
The rich profuſion of the ſmiling year 


But when your lofty numbers reach the ſkies, 
Th' excurſive ſoul thro' every region flies ; 


Reads nature's volume with ſupreme delight, 


And joyous roams the boundleſs fields of li, Zht. 


To raiſe the genius, and exalt the thought, 
What the learn'd ſons of Rome and Albion wrote, 
You travel o'er, — and taught by heav'n you ſing 
Each author's merit on the ſounding firing. 


Or if the fair one's charms you wou'd rehearſe, 

How ſmooth the numbers and how ſoft the verſe. { 
ö 5 My fancy forms her of Angelic- race, 
And more than human ſparkles in her face: 
In her a thouſand beauties we ſurvey, 
A thouſand charms her lovely form diſplay ; 
While virtue's beams ſerene around her ſhine, 
Dart from her ſoul and ſpeak her all divine. 

With 


4 
. 
= 
_ * 
* 
1 


(Ab 


With flowing wine, and noiſy converſe gay, 
In guilty mirth let others waſte the day ; 
Snatch me, ' ſome God, to Ls retreats, 
The bow'ry mazes, venerable ſeats ! 

Far from th' eternal hurries of the great, 
The din of cities and the farce of ſtate : 
There let me paſs the golden hours away, 


While books and walks prolong the ſilent day, 
Stranger to civil and religious ſtrife, 

There ſail ſerene along the ſtream of life, 

Dye unlamented, as I liv'd unknown; 


Nor aſk, to note my grave, the monumental ſtone. 


But ah ! for me no gilded landſkips riſe, 
While the thick town obſcures my clouded eyes ; 
No blooming hills here riſe in diſtant views, 


No ſtreams or op'ning glades invite the mule ; 


In one ſhort ſpace, ſubjected to my eye, 
Chairs, carts,” drays, coaches, dirty pavements lie; 
Here when I ftrive to tune the ſounding lyre 


The ſame dull proſpect damps the riſing fire: 
Thrice happy bard ! who in ſome lone abode, 
Spreads bolder wings, and feels the ruſhing God ; 

Thrice happy yo [---ah hapleſs! not to dwell 

Amid the ſylvan ſcenes you paint ſo well. 
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Oh wou'd the power ſupreme my wiſh 88 r 
And fix us in ſome ſolitary ſeat, | 
(May fair Queen's Village be the ſoft retreat |) 
There on the verge of a meandring flood, 


Brown with an arching ſhade, and pendant wood, 
Smit with the love of heav'nly ſong, we'd chuſe 
To catch the inſpirations of the mule : 

There too in converſe innocently gay, 

Shou'd the fleet minutes ſmoothly glide away. 

And when .kind death ſhou'd ſeal theſe willing eyes, 
And bid our fouls aſcend their kindred Skies, 

From ftar to ſtar familiar wou'd we roam, 

Explore ſublimer regions, and confeſs our home. 


P. &. 


1 The Manor of Queen's Village on Naſſau Iſland, 
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Oh wou'd the power ſupreme my wiſh — [ 
And fix us in ſome ſolitary ſeat, 
(May fair Queen's Village] be the ſoft retreat | ) 
There on the verge of a meandring flood, 
Brown with an arching ſhade, and pendant wood, 
Smit with the love of heav'nly ſong, we'd chuſe 
To catch the inſpirations of the muſe : 
There too in converſe innocently gay, 
Shou'd the fleet minutes ſmoothly glide away. 
And when .kind death ſhou'd ſeal theſe willing eyes, 
And bid our ſouls aſcend their kindred Skies, 
From ftar to ſtar familiar wou'd we roam, 
Explore ſublimer regions, and confeſs our home. 


JV. P. &. 


4 The Manor of Queen's Village on Naſſau Iſland, 
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The ARGUMENT. 


T HE Subject propoſed. Situation of the Author's 
Houſe. His Frugality in its Furniture. The Beau- 
ties of the Country. His Love of Retirement, and 


Choice of his Friends. A Deſcription of the Morning. 


Hymn to the Sun. Contemplation of the Heavens. The 
Exiſtence of God inferrd from a View of the Beau- 
iy and Harmony of the Creation. Morning aud Evening 
Devotion. The Vanity of Riches and Grandeur. The 
Choice of his Books. Praiſe of the Marriage State. A 
Knot of Modern Ladies deſcribed. The Author's Exit. 


(£5) 
EECOEREGS CSE 
PHILOSOPHIC SOLITUDE, @c. 


F T ardent heroes ſeek renown in arms, 
Pant after fame, and ruſh to war's alarms ; 


To ſhining palaces, let fools reſort, 5 
And dunces cringe to be eſteem'd at court: TS 
Mine be the pleaſures of a rurel life, 5 


From noiſe remote, and ignorant of ſtrife ; 

Far from the painted belle, and white glov'd beau, 
The lawleſs maſquerade, and midnight ſhow, 

From ladies, lap dogs, courtiers, garters, ſtars, 

Fops, fiddlers, tyrants, emperors, and czars. 10 


FuLL in the center of ſome ſhady grove, 
By nature form'd for ſolitude and love; 
On banks array'd with ever-blooming flow'rs ; 
Near beautious landſkips, or. by roſiate bow'rs -; - 
My neat, but fimple manſion I would raiſe, 13 
Unlike the ſumptuous domes of modern days; 


Devoid 
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Devoid of pomp, with rural plainneſs form'd, 
With ſavage game, and gloſſy ſhells adorn'd. 


No coſtly furniture ſhould grace my hall ; 
But curling vines aſcend againſt the wall, 
Whoſe pliant branches ſhou'd luxuriant twine, 
While” purple cluſters ſwell'd with future wine : 
To flake my thirſt a liquid lapſe diſtil 
From craggy rocks, and ſpread a limpid rill. 
Along my manſion ſpiry firs ſhould grow, 
And gloomy yews extend the ſhady row; 
The cedars flouriſh, and the poplars riſe 
Sublimely tall, and ſhoot into the ſkies : 
Among the leaves refreſhing Zephyrs play, 
And crowding trees exclude the noon-tide ray ; 
Whereon the birds their downy neſts ſhou'd form, 
Securely ſhelter*'d from the batt'ring ſtorm ; 
And to melodious notes their choir apply, 
Soon as Aurora bluſh'd along the ſky : 
While all around th' enchanting muſic rings, 
And ev'ry vocal grove reſponſive fings, 
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Me to ſequeſter'd ſcenes, ye muſes guide, 
Where nature wantons in her virgin-pride ; 
To moſſy banks edg'd round with op'ning flow'rs, 
Elyſian fields, and amaranthin bow'rs, 40 
T* ambroſial founts, and ſleep- inſpiring rills, 
To herbag'd vales, gay lawns, and ſunny hills. 


WELCOME ye ſhades! all hail, ye vernal blooms | 
Ye bow'ry thickets, and prophetic glooms |! 
Ye foreſts hail! ye ſolitary woods 45 
Love-whiſp'ring groves, and ſilver- ſtreaming foods | } 
Ye meads, that aromatic ſweets exhale ! 

Ye birds, and all ye ſylvan beauties hail ! 
Oh how I long with you to ſpend my days, 
Invoke the mule, and try the rural lays ! 50 


No trumpets there with martial clangor found, 
No proſtrate heroes ſtrew the crimſon'd ground; 
No groves of lances glitter in the air, 
Nor thund'ring drums provoke the ſanguine war : 
But white-rob*'d peace, and univerſal love 55 


Smile in the field, and brighten every grove. 
CG There 


18 PHrHilLosoPHIC SOLITUDE. 


There all the beauties of the circling year, 
In native ornamental pride appear, 


Gay roſy-boſom'd Serxinc, and April ſhow'rs 60 


Wake from the womb of earth the riſing flow'rs : 
In deeper verdure SUMMER cloaths the plain, 
And Auruux bends beneath the golden grain; 


The trees weep amber, and the whiſpering gales 
Breeze o'er the lawn, or murmur thro? the vales. 


The flow'ry tribes in gay confuſion bloom, 65 


Profuſe of ſweets, and fragrant with perfume. 
On bloſſoms bloſſoms, fruits on fruits ariſc, 
And varied proſpects glad the wandring eyes. 
In theſe fair Seats Pd paſs the joyous day 


Where meadows flouriſh and where fields look gay; 


From bliſs to bliſs with endlefs pleaſure rove, 

Seek cryſtal ſtreams/ or haunt the vernal grove, 
Woods, fountains, lakes, the fertile fields, or ſhades, 
Aerial mountains, or ſubjacent glades. 


TEE from the poliſh'd ſetters of the great, 
Triumphal piles, and gilded rooms of ſtate ; 
Prime miniſters, and ſycophantic knaves, 
IIluſtrious villains, and illuſtrious faves ! 
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From all the vain formality of fools, 

And odious taſk of arbitrary rules, 

The ruffling cares which the vex'd foul annoy, 
The wealth the rich poſſeſs, but not enjoy, 
The viſionary bliſs the world can lend, 

Th' inſidious foe, and falſe deſigning friend, 
The ſeven-fold fury of Xantippe's Soul, 

And S 9s rage that burns without controul 
Fa live retir'd, contented, and ſerene, 


Forgot, unknown, unenvied, and unſeen. 


Yer not a real hermitage I'd chuſe, 
Nor wiſh to live from all the world recluſe ; 
But with a friend ſometimes unbend the foul 
In ſocial converſe, o'er the ſprightly bowl. 
With chearful T*, ſerene and wiſely gay, 
Fd often paſs the dancing hours away : 
He ſkilbd alike to profit and to pleaſe, 
Politely talks with unaffected caſe; 
Sage in debate, and faithful to his truſt, 
_ Mature in ſcience, and ſeverely juſt; 
Of ſoul diffuſive, vaſt and unconfin'd, 
Breathing benevolence to all mankind ; 
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Cautious to cenſure, ready to commend, 

A firm, unſhaken, uncorrupted friend : 

In early youth fair wiſdom's paths be trod, 

In early youth a miniſter of God : 

Each pupil lov'd him when at Yale he ſhone, 105 

And ev'ry bleeding boſom weeps him gone. 

Dear A***** too, ſhould grace my rural Seat, 

Forever welcome to the green retreat, 

Heav'n for the cauſe of righteouſneſs deſign'd 

" His florid genius, and capacious mind : 110 
Oft' have I heard, amidſt th* adoring throng, | 

a . Celeſtial truths devolving from his tongue; 

i High o'er the liſt'ning audience ſeen him ſtand, 

Divinely ſpeak, and graceful ſtretch his hand : 

With ſuch becoming grace and pompous ſound, 115 

With long-rob'd ſenators encircled round, 

Before the roman bar, while Rome was free, 

Nor bow'd to Cæſar's throne the ſervile knee, 

Immortal T lly plead the patriot cauſe, 

While ev*ry tongue reſounded his applauſe. 120 

Next round my board ſhould candid S**** appear, 

Of manners gentle, and a friend ſincere, | 


/ Averſe 
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Averſe to diſcord, party-rage, and ſtrife 

He ſails ſerenely down the ſtream of life. 

With theſe bree friends, beneath a ſpreading ſhade, 
Where filver fountains murmur thro' the glade; 126 
Or in cool grotts, perfum'd with native flow'rs, 

In harmleſs mirth I'd ſpend the circling hours; 

Or gravely talk, or innocently ſing. 129 


Amip ſequeſter'd bow'rs, near gliding ſtreams, 
Druids and Bards enjoy'd ſereneſt dreams. 
Such was the ſeat where courtly Horace ſung, 
And his bold harp immortal Maro ſtrung : 
Where tuneful Orpheus unreſiſted lay, 135 
Made rapid tygers bear their rage away; 
While groves attentive to th' extatic ſound 
Burſt from their roots, and raptur'd danc'd around. 
Such ſeats the venerable Seers of old 
(When bliſsful years in golden circles roll'd) 140 
Choſe and admir'd : &en Goddeſſes and Gods 
(As poets feign) were fond of ſuch abodes. 
Th' imperial conſort of fictitious Jove 
For fount-full Ide, forſook the realms above. 


_ Of 
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Oft' to Idalia on a golden cloud, 145 
Veil'd in a miſt of fragrance Venus rode: 

There numerous altars to the queen were rear'd, 
And love-ſick youths their am*rous vows prefer'd, 
While fair-hair'd damſels (a laſcivious train) 
With wanton rites ador'd her gentle reign. I 50 
'The ſilver-ſhafted 7untre/s of the Woods, 

Sought pendant ſhades, and bath'd in cooling floods, 
In palmy Delos, by Scamander's ſide, 

Or where Caijſter roll'd his ſilver tyde, * 
Melodious Phebss ſang; the Muſes round 155 
Alternate warbling to the heav'nly ſound. 

Een the feign'd Moxnarcn of heav'n's bright abode, 
High-thron'd in gold, of Gods the ſovereign God, 
Ofr time prefer'd the ſhade of Ida's grove 139 
To all th' ambroſial feaſts, and nectar'd cups above. 


7 

BEHorp, the roſy-finger'd morning dawn, 
In ſaffron rob'd, and bluſhing o'er the lawn 
Reflected from the clouds, a radiant ftream 
Tips with etherial dew the mountain's brim. 
Th' unfolding roſes, and the op'ning flow'rs 165 
EImbibe the dew, and ſtrew the varied bow'rs, 

Diffuſe 
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Diffuſe nectareous ſweets around, and glow 
Witch all the colours of the ſhow'ry bow. 
3 Th induſtrious bees their balmy toil renew, 
T Buzz o'er the field, and hp the roſy dew,---- 170 
But yonder comes th' illuſtrious God of day, 
Inveſts the eaſt, and gilds th* etherial way : 
The groves rejoice, the feather'd nations ſing, 
Echo the mountains, and the vallies ring. 


—© Hair, Orb! array'd with majeſty and fire, 175 
That bids each ſable ſhade of night retire | | 
Fountain of light ! with burning glory crown'd, 
Darting a deluge of effulgence round 
Wak'd by thy genial and prolific ray; 
Nature reſumes her verdure and looks gay ; 159 
Freſh blooms the roſe ; the drooping plants revive, 
The groves reffourilb, and the foreſts live. 
Deep in the teeming earth, the rip'ning ore 
Confeſſes thy confolidating pow'r : 
Hence labour draws her tools, and artiſts mould 
* The fuſile filver, and the ductile gold: „ 
, Hence war is furniſh'd, and the regal ſhield _ 
Like lightning flaſhes o'r th? illumin'd field. 


bt 
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If thou ſo fair with delegated light, 

That all heav'ns ſplendors vaniſh at thy ſight ; 190 
With what effulgence muſt the ocean glow ! 

From which thy borrow'd beams inceſſant flow | 

Th exhauſtleſs ſource, whoſe ſingle ſmile ſupplies 

Th' unnumber'd orbs that gild the ſpangled ſkies ! 


Orr' would I view, in admiration loſt, 195 
Heav'n's ſumptuous canopy, and ſtarry hoſt, 
With level'd tube, and aſtronomic eye 
Purſue the planets whirling thro' the ſlay : 
Immenſurable vault ! where thunders roll, 
And forky lightnings flaſh from pole to pole. 200- 
Say, railing Infidel ! canſt thou ſurvey 
Yon globe of fire, that gives the golden day, 
Th' harmonious ſtructure of this vaſt machine, 
And not confeſs its Architect divine? 
Then go, vain wretch ! tho? deathleſs be thy foul, 
Go, ſwell the riot, and exhauſt the bow], 206 
Plunge into vice, humanity reſign, 


Go, fill the ſtie, and briſtle into ſwine ! 
Nox E 
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Nowz but a Pow'r omnipotent and wiſe 209 
Could frame this earth, or ſpread the boundleſs ſhes : 
He made the whole; at his omnific call 
From formleſs chaos roſe this ſpacious ball, 
And one ALMICHTY Gob is ſeen in all. 


By him our cup is crown'd, our table ſpread 

With luſcious wine, and life-ſuſtaining bread. 215 
What countleſs wonders doth the earth contain |! 
What countleſs wonders the unfathom'd main |! 
Bedrop'd with gold, there ſcaly nations ſhine, 


i Taunt coral groves, or laſh the foaming brine, 
JEHOVARFPSs glories blaze all nature round, 220 
In heav'n, on earth, and in the deeps profound; 
Ambitious of his name, the warblers ſing, 

And praiſe their maker, while they hail the ſpring : 
The zephyrs breathe it, and the thunders roar, 

While ſurge to ſurge, and ſhore reſounds to ſhore. 

But Max, endu'd with an immortal mind, 226 
Tlis maker's image, and for heav'n deſign'd | 

To loftier notes his raptur'd voice ſhould raiſe. 


And chaunt ſublimer hymns to his creator's praiſe. 
D Wx 
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Wurx riſing Phebus uſhers in the morn, 130 
And golden beams th' impurpled ſkies adorn ; 
Wak'd by the gentle murmur of the floods ; 
Or the ſoft muſic of the waving woods, 
Riſing from ſleep with the melodious quire, 
To ſolemn ſounds I'd tune the hallow'd lyre. 275 
Thy name, O GOD ! ſhould tremble on my tongue, 
Till ev'ry grove prov'd vocal to my ſong : 
(Delightful taſk ! with dawning light to ſing 
Triumphant hymns to heav'ns eternal king.) 

Some courteous angel ſhould my breaſt inſpire, 240 


Attune my lips, and guide the warbled wire, 3 
While ſportive echoes catch the ſacred found, J 
Swell ev'ry note, and bear the muſic round ; 
While mazy ſtreams meandring to the main 
Hang in ſuſpence to hear the heav'nly ſtrain, 245 | 
And hufſh'd to filence all the feather'd throng £ 
Attentive liſten to the tuneful ſong. 


FaTnrr of Light ! exhauſtleſs ſource of good 
Supreme, eternal, ſelf-exiſtent GOD |! 
Before the beamy Sun diſpens'd a ray, 250 
Flam'd in the azure vault, and gave the day; 


Before 
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Before the glimmering Moon with borrow'd light 

Shone queen amid the ſilver hoſt of night, 

High in the heav'ns, thou reign'd ſuperior Lord, 

By ſuppliant angels worſhip'd and ador'd. 255 

With the celeſtial choir then let me join | 

In chearful praiſes to the Pow's Divine. 

To ſing thy praiſe, do thou O GOD ! inſpire 

A mortal breaſt with more than mortal fire. 

In dreadful majeſty thou ſit'ſt enthron'd, 260 

With light encircled, and with glory crown'd : 

Thro' all infinitude extends thy reign, 

For thee nor heav'n, nor heav'n of heav'ns contain; 

But tho? thy throne is fix'd above the ſky, 

Thy omnipreſence fills immenſity. 256 

Saints rob'd in white, to thee their anthems bring, 

And radiant Martyrs hallelujahs ſing : 

Heav'n's univerſal hoſt their voices raiſe 

In one eternal chorus to thy praiſe ; 

And round thy awful throne, with one accord, 290 

Sing, Holy, Hory, HoLy 1s Taz Lomb. 

At thy creative voice, from ancient night, 

Sprang ſmiling beauty, and yon worlds of light : 
Thou 
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Thou ſpak*ſt----the planetary Chorus roll'd, 274 
And all th' expanſe was ſtarr'd with beamy gold; : 
LET THERE BE Licnr, ſaid God,--Light inſtant ſhone 
And from the orient burſt the golden Sun; 

Heav'n's gazing hierarchies, with glad ſurprize, 

Saw the firſt morn inveſt the recent ſkies, 279 
And ftrait th* exulting troops thy throne ſurround 
With thouſand thouſand harps of heav'nly ſound ; 
Thrones, Powers, Dominions, (ever-ſhining trains $1) 
Shouted thy praiſes in triumphant ſtrains : 
Great are thy Works, they ſing, and, all around, 

Great ore thy Worts, the echoing heav'ns reſound. 
Th' effulgent ſun, inſufferably bright, 286 
Is but a beam of thy o'erflowing light; 

The tempeſt is thy breath; the thunder hurl'd 
Tremendous roars thy vengeance o'er the world; 
Thou bow'ſt the heav'ns; the ſmoking mountains nod, 
Rocks fall to duſt, and nature owns her God; 291 
Pale tyrants ſhrink, the atheiſt ſtands aghaſt, 

And impious kings in horror breathe their laſt. 

To this great God, alternately I'd pay 

The ev'ning anthem, and the morning lay. 295 


TOR 
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Fox ſovereign GoLp I never would repine, 
2 Nor wiſh the glittering duſt of monarch's mine. 
What tho' high columns heave into the ſkies, 
Gay cielings ſhine, and vaulted arches riſe, 
Tho? fretted gold the ſculptur'd roof adotn, 300 
The rubies redden, and the Jaſpers burn 

Or what, alas ! avails the gay attire 

To wretched man, who breathes but to expire 


Oft' on the vileſt riches are beſtow'd, 
To ſhew their meanneſs in the fight of God. 305 
High from a dunghill, ſee a Dives riſe, 

And Titan-hke inſult th* avenging ſkies : 

The crowd, in adulation, calls him Lord, - 

By thouſands courted, Ratter'd, and ador'd : 

In riot plung'd, and drunk with earthly joys, 310 
No higher. thought his grov'ling ſoul employs ; 

The poor he ſcourges with an iron rod, 

And from his boſom baniſhes his God. 

But oft in height of wealth and beauty's bloom, 
Deluded man is fated to the tomb! 315 
For, lo! he ſickens, ſwift his colour flies, 

And riſing miſts obſcure. his ſwimming. eyes: 


Around 
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Around his bed his weeping friends bemoan, 

Extort th' unwilling tear, and with him gone; 

His ſorrowing heir augments the tender ſhow'r, 320 
Deplores his death---yet hails the dying hour. 

Ah bitter comfort! Sad relief to die 

Tho' ſunk in down, beneath a canopy 

His eyes no more ſhall ſee the chearful light, 

Weigh'd down by death in everlaſting night : 325 
And now the great, the rich, the proud, the gay 

Lies breathleſs, cold---unanimated clay 

He that juſt now was flatter'd by the crowd 

With high applauſe, and acclamation loud ; 

That ſteePd his boſom to the orphan's cries | 330 
And drew down torrents from the widow's eyes; 
Whom like a God, the rabble did adore-«- 

Regard him now---and, lo! he is no more. 


My eyes no dazling veſtments ſhould behold 

With gems inſtarr'd, and ſtiff with woven gold; 335 

But the tall ram his downy fleece afford 

To cloath, in modeſt garb, his frugal lord. 

Thus the great Father of mankind was dreſt, 

When ſhaggy hides compos'd his flowing veſt : 
Doom'd 


— 
4 
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Doom'd to the cumb'rous load for his offence, 


When cloaths ſupply'd the want of innocence ; 
But now his ſons (forgetful whence they came) 


Glitter in gems, and glory in their ſhame. 


OrT* wou'd I wander thro' the dewy field, 
Where cluſt'ring roſes balmy fragrance yield; 
Or in lone grotts, for contemplation made, 
Converſe with angels, and the mighty dead : 
For all around unnumber'd ſpirits fly, 


Waft on the breeze, or walk the liquid ſky, 


Inſpire the Poet with repeated dreams 


Who gives his hallow'd muſe to ſacred themes, 


Protect the juſt, ſerene their gloomy hours, 


Becalm their ſlumbers, and refreſh their pow'rs. 


Methinks I fee th' immortal Beings fly, 
And ſwiftly ſhoot athwart the ſtreaming ſky : 
Hark ! a melodious voice I ſeem to hear, 
And heav'nly ſour Js invade my liſt'ning ear. 
& Be not afraid of us, innoxicus band, 
+ Thy cell ſurrounding by divine command; 


&« Feer while, like thee, we led our lives below, 


«© {Sad lives of pain, of miſery, and woe!) 
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ce Long by affliction's boiſt'rous tempeſts toſt, 
« We reach'd at length the ever - bliſsful coaſt : 


© Now in th' imbow'ring groves, and lawns above 
« We taſte the raptures of immortal love, 365 
« Attune the golden harp in roſeate bow'rs, 

« Or bind our temples with unfading flow'rs. 

4 Oft', on kind errands bent, we cut the air, 

To guard the righteous, heav'n's peculiar care 

« Avert impending harms, their minds compoſe, 370 
* Inſpire gay dreams, and prompt their ſoft repoſe. 
* When from thy tongue divine hoſannas roll, 
And ſacred raptures ſwell thy riſing ſoul, 

* To heav'n we bear thy pray'rs, like rich perfumes, 
Where, by the throne, the golden cenſer fumes. 
And when, with age, thy head is ſilver'd o'er, 376 


* And cold in death, thy boſom beats no more, 


£c 


10 


a 


* 


Thy foul exulting ſhall deſart its clay, 


And mount, triumphant, to eternal day.” 


Bur to improve the intellectual mind, 380 
Reading ſhould be to contemplation join'd. 
Firſt I'd collect from the Parnaſſian ſpring, 
What muſes dictate, and what poets ſing. 


Virgil, 
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Virgil, as Prince, ſhou'd wear the laurel'd crown, ü 
And other bards pay homage to his throne : 385 
The blood of heroes now effus'd ſo long 
Will run for ever purple thro' his ſong. 

Sce! how he mounts toward the bleſt abodes, 

On Planets rides, and talks with demi-gods | 

How do our raviſh'd ſpirits melt away, 390 
When in his ſong Sicilian ſhepherds play 

But what a ſplendor ſtrikes the dazzled eye, 

When Dido ſhines'in awful majeſty ! 

Embroider'd purple clad the Tyrianz queen, 

Her motion graceful, and auguſt her mien ; 395 
A. golden zone her royal limbs embrac'd, 

A golden quiver rattled by her waiſt. 

See her proud ſteed majeſtically prance | 

Contemn the trumpet, and deride tne launce ! 

In crimſon trappings, glorious to behold ! 400 
Cenfus'dly gay with inter-woven gold | 

He champs the bitt, and throws the foam around, 
Impatient paws, and tears the ſolid ground. 

How ſtern Æneas thunders thro' the field 

With tow'ring helmet and refulgent ſhield ! 


E Courſers 
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Courſers o' erturn'd, and mighty warriors ſlain, 
Deform'd with gore, lie welt'ring on the plain: 


Struck thro' with wounds, ill-fated chieftains lie, 
Frown e'en in death, and threaten as they die. 
Thro' the thick ſquadrons fee the Hero bound! 410 


( His helmet flaſhes, and his arms reſound !) 
All gtim with rage, he frowns o'er Turnus head, 
(Re-kindled ire ! for blooming Pallas dead) 
Then in his boſom plung'd the ſhining blade--- 
The ſoul indignant ſought the ſtygian ſhade. 415 
. f 

Tu far-fam'd bards that grac'd Britaunia's iſle, 
Shou'd next compoſe the venerable pile. 
Great Milton firſt, for tow'ring thought renown'd, 
Parent of ſong, and fam'd the world around! 
His glowing breaſt divine Urania fir'd 420 
Or Gony himſelf th' immortal Bard inſpir'd. 


Borne on triumphant wings he takes his flight, 
Explores all heav'n, and treads the realms of light : 
In martial pomp he cloaths th' angelic train, 


While warring meriads ſhake th' etherial plain. 425 
Firſt Michael ſtalks high-tow'ring o'er the reſt 
With heav'nly plumage nodding on his creſt : 


Impenetrable 


wi 


e 


\ 
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Impenetrable arms his limbs infold, 


Eternal adamant, and burning gold 

Sparkling in fiery mail, with dire delight, 430 
Rebellious Saban animates the fight : 
Armipotent they ſink in rolling ſmoke, 
All heav'n reſounding to its center ſhook. 

To cruſh his foes, and quell the dire atarms 

Mz:ss1an ſparkled in refulgent arms, 435 
In radiant panoply divinely brizkt 

His limbs incas'd, he flalh'd devouring light.: 

On burning wheels, o'er heav'n's cryſtalline road 
Thunder'd the chariot of the Tilial-God ; 

The burning wheels on golden axles turn'd, 440 
With flaming gems the golden axles burn'd. 

Lo! the apoſtate hoſt, with terror ſtruck, 

toll back by millions !---Th* empyrean ſhook |! 
Scepters, and orbed ſhields, and crowns of gold, 
Cherubs and Seraphs in confuſion roll'd; 445 
Till from his hand the triple thunder hurl'd 


Compell'd them, headlong, to th* infernal world. 


Trex tuneful Pope, whom all the nine inſpire, 
With /aphic ſweetneſs, and pindaric fire, 
| Father , 
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Father of verſe! melodious and divine 

Next peerleſs Milton ſhou'd diſtinguiſh'd ſhine. 
Smooth flow his numbers when he paints the grove, 
Th' inraptur'd virgins liſt'ning into love. 

But when the night, and hoarſe reſounding ſtorm 
Ruſh on the deep, and Neptune's face deform, 455 
Rough runs the verſe, the ſonorous numbers roar 
Like the hoarſe ſurge that thunders on the ſhore. 

But when he ſings th* exhilerated ſwains, 

Th' imbow'ring groves, and Vindſor's bliſsful plains, 
Our eyes are raviſh'd with the ſylvan ſcene, 460 
Embroider'd fields, and groves in living green 

His lays the verdure of the meads prolong, 

And wither'd foreſts bloſſom in his ſong. 

Thame's ſilver ſtreams his flowing verſe admire, 

And ceaſe to murmur while he tunes his lyre. 465 
Nxxr ſhou'd appear great Dryden's lofty mule ; 
For who would Drydez's poliſh'd verſe refuſe ? 
His lips were moiſt'ned in Perneſſus ſpring, 
And Phoebus taught his laureat fon to ſing. 

How long did Virgil untranſlated moan, 


His beauties fading, and his flights unknown; 
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Till Dryden roſe, and, in exalted ſtrain, 

Re- ſang the fortune of the God-like man ? 
Again the Tren Prince, with dire delight, 
Dreadful in arms, demands the ling' ring fight: 475 


Again Camilla glows with martial fire, 


Drives armies back, and makes all Troy retire. 


With more than native luſtre Virgil ſhines, 


And gains ſublimer heights in -Dryden's lines. 


Tur gentle Talis who firings his ſilver lyre 
To ſacred odes, and heav'n's all-ruling fire ; 481 
Who ſcorns th' applauſe of the licentious ſtage, 
And mounts yon ſparkling worlds with hallow'd rage, 
Compels my thoughts to wing the heav'nly road, 
And wafts my foul exulting to my God, 485 
No fabled Nine, harmonious bard ! inſpire 
Thy raptur'd breaſt with ſuch ſeraphic fire 
But prompting Angels warm thy boundleſs rage, 
Direct thy thoughts, and animate thy page. 
Bleſt man ! for ſpotleſs ſanctity rever'd, 490 
Lov'd by the good, and by the guilty fear'd : 
Bleſt man ! from gay deluſive ſcenes remov'd, 
Thy maker loving, by thy maker lov'd. 

To 
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To God thou tun'ſt thy conſecrated lays, 
Nor meanly bluſh to ſing Jebovab's praile. 300 
Oh! did, like thee, each laurel'd bard delight 

To paint Religion in her native light, 

Not then with Plays the lab'ring preſs would groan, 
Nor Vice defy the PuLeiT and the THRONE ; 

No impious rhymers charm a vicious age, 505 
Nor proſtrate virtue groan beneath their rage: 

But themes divine in lofty numbers riſe, 

Fill the wide earth, and echo thro? the ſkies, 


Tus for Delight ; --- for Profit I wou'd read 
The labour'd volumes of the learned dead. 510 
Sagacious Locke, by providence deſign'd 
T' exalt, inſtruct, and rectify the mind. 
Th' unconquerable Sage“ whom virtue fir'd, 
And from the tyrant's lawleſs rage retir'd, | 
When victor Cæſar freed unhappy Rome 515 
rom Pompey's chains, to ſubſtitute his own. 
Longinus, Livy, fam'd Thucydides, 


Quintilian, Plato, and Demoſthenes, 
Perſuaſive 


* Cato. 
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Perſuaſive Tully, and Corduba's Sage, | 

Who fell by Nero's unrelenting rage ; 520 
Him + whom ungrateful Athens doom'd to bleed, 
Deſpis'd when living, and deplor'd when dead. 

Raleigh Id read with ever freſh delight, 

While ages paſt riſe preſent to my ſight : 


Ah man unbleſt! he foreign realms explor'd, 525 
Then fell a victim to his country's ſword ! 

Nor ſhould great Derham paſs neglected by, - 
Obſervant ſage ! to whoſe deep-piercing eye [ 
Nature's ſtupendous works expanded lie. J 


Nor He, Britannia, thy unmatch'd renown 530 
(Adjudg'd to wear the philoſophic crown) 

Who on the ſolar orb uplifted rode, 

And ſcann'd th' unfathomable works of God 

Who bound the filver planets to their ſpheres, 

And trac'd th' elliptic curve of blazing ſtars ! 533 
IMMORTAL Newron ; whoſe illuſtrious name 


Will ſhine on records of eternal fame. 
By ö 


I Seneca. + Socrates. 


: 
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By love directed, I wou'd chuſe a wife, 
T' improve my bliſs, and eaſe the load of life. 
Hail Fedlock ! hail, inviolable tye ! 550 
Perpetual fountain of domeſtic joy 
Love, friendſhip, honour, truth, and pure delight 
Harmonious mingle in the nuptial rite. 
In Eden firſt the holy ſtate began, 
When perfect innocence diſtinguiſh'd man ; 555 
The human pair th' Almighty Pontiff led, 
Gay as the morning, to the bridal bed; 
A dread ſolemnity th' eſpouſals grac'd, 
Angels the Witneſſes, and GOD the PRIEST 
All earth exulted on the nuptial hour, 560 
And voluntary roſes deck'd the bow'r.; 
The joyous birds on ev'ry bloſſom'd ſpray, 
Sung Hymeneans to th' important day, 
While Ph:lomela ſwelPd the ſpouſal ſong, 
And Paradiſe with. gratulation rung. 565 


RELaTr, inſpiring muſe ! where ſhall I find 
A blooming virgin with an angel-mind ? 


Unblemiſh'd as the white-rob'd virgin quire 
That fed, O Rome ! thy conſecrated fire ? 
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By reaſon aw'd, ambitious to be good, 570 
Averſe to vice, and zealous for her God ? 6 
Relate; in what bleſt region can I find 

uch bright perfections i in a female mind ? 

% What Phentx-woman breathes the vital air, 

80 greatly good, and ſo divinely fair ? 675 
Sure not the gay and faſhionable train, 
Licentious, proud, immoral and profane ; 

Who ſpend their Soldeũ hours in antic- dreſs, 
Malicious whiſpers, and inglorious eaſe. --- 


Lo ! round the board a ſhining train appears 580 
In roſy beauty, and in prime of years! | 
This hates a flounce, and his a flounce approves, 
This ſhews the trophies of her former loves; | 
Polly avers that Sylvia dreſt in green, 
When laſt at Church the gaudy Nymph was ſeen, 
Cloe condemns her optics, and will lay 586 
Twas azure ſattin inter- ſtreak'd with grey ; 
Lucy, inveſted with judicial pow'r, 
Awards *twas neither---and the ſtrife is o'er. 

vis Then 
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Then parrots, lap-dogs, monkeys, ſquirrels, beaun, 
Fans, ribbands, tuckers, patches, furbeloes, 391 
In quick ſucceſſion thro* their fancies run, 

And dance inceſſant on the flippant tongue, 

And when fatigu'd with every other ſport, 

The belles prepare to grace the ſacred court, 595 
They marſhal all their forces in array, 

To kill with glances, and deſtroy in play. 

Two ſkilful maids with reverential fear * 
In wanton wreaths collect their ſilken hair; 599 
Two paint their cheeks, and round their temples pour 4 
The fragrant unguent, and th' ambroſial ſhow's ; 3 
One pulls the ſhape-creating ſtays, and one 
Encircles round their waiſt the golden zone: 
Not with more toil t'improve immortal charms, ; 
Strove Juno, Venus, and the Queen of Arms, 605 | 
When Priam's Son adjudg'd the golden prize, 

To the reſiſtleſs Beauty of the ſkies. 

At length equipp'd in love's enticing arms, 

With all that glitters, and with all that charms, | 
Th' ideal goddeſſes to church repair, 610 
Peep thro' the fan, and mutter ofer a pray'r, 
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Or liſten to the organ's pompous ſound, 

Or eye the gilded images around; | 

Or, deeply ſtudied in coquettiſh rules, 

Aim wily glances at unthinking fools; 65 
Or ſhew the lilly hand with graceful air, 

Or wound the fopling with a lock of hair. 

And when the hated diſcipline is o'er, 

3 And Miſes tortur'd with Repent, no more, | 
They mount the pictur'd coach, and to the play, 

bas The celebrated Idols hie away. | 62r 


Nor ſo the Laſs that ſhou'd my joys improve, 
With ſolid friendſhip, and connubial love: 
A native bloom with intermingled white 
Should ſet her features in a pleaſing light; 625 
Lake Helen fluſhing with unrivaPd charms, 
When raptur'd Paris darted in her arms. 
But what, alas J avails a ruby cheek, 
A downy boſom, or a ſnowy neck © ; e 
Charms ill ſupply the want of innocence, _ 630 
Nor beauty forms intrinſic excellence: PLE 7, 
But in her breaſt Jet moral beauties ſhine, 
Supernal grace and purity divine : 
| Sublime 
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Sublime her reaſon, and her native wit 
Unſtain'd with pedantry, and low conceit : 
Her fancy lively, and her judgment free 
From female prejudice and bigotry : 
Averſe to idle pomp, and outward ſhow, 

| The flatt'ring coxcomb, and fantaſtic beau. 
The fop's impertinence ſhe ſhould deſpiſe, 
Tho? ſorely wounded by her radiant eyes ; 
But pay due rev'rence to th* exalted mind 
By learning poliſh'd, and by wit refin'd, 


Who all her virtues, without guile, commends, 


And all her faults as freely reprehends. 
Soft Hymen's rites her paſſions ſhould approve, 
And in her boſom glow the flames of love : 
To me her ſoul, by facred friendſhip, turn, 
And I, for her, with equal friendſhip, burn : 
In ev'ry ſtage of life afford relief, 

Partake my joys, and ſympathize my grief 
Unſhaken walk in vertue's peaceful road, 
Nor bribe her reaſon to purſue the mode ; 
Mild as the faint whoſe errors are forgiv'n, 
Calm as a veſtal, and compos'd as heav'n. 


650 


, | 
Eid: ff 4 
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This be the partner, this the lovely wife Von ; 2 
That ſhould embelliſh and prolong, my life ; 2 2 
A nymph! who might a ſecond fall inſpire, 1 95 
And fill a glowing Cherub. with deſire 8 660 | {: | 
With her I'd ſpend the pleaſurable. day, | 

While fleeting minutes gayly danc'd away : 3 
With her I'd walk, delighted, o'er the green, wy 
Thro' ev'ry blooming mead, and rural ne, 
Or fit in open fields damaſk'd with flow'rs, 665 
Or where cool ſhades imbrown the noon-tide bow'rs, 
Imparadis'd within my eager arms, 

I'd reign the happy monarch of her charms. _ __... 
Oft' on her panting boſom would I lay, 

And, in diſſolving raptures, melt away; 670 
Then lull'd, by nightingales, to balmy teſt, 

My blooming fair ſhou'd lumber at my breaſt. 


Ax when decrepid age (frail mortals doom) 
Should bend my wither'd body to the tomb, | 

No warbling Syrens ſhould retard my flight 675 
To heav'nly manſions of unclouded light. 


Tho? 


— 


Pros 801 Tb, 


Tuo Death with his imperial horrors crown, 
Terrific grinn'd, and formidably frown'd, 
Offences pardon'd, and remitted ſin 
Sho uld form a calm ſerenity within 
Bleſſing my natal and my mortal hour, 

(My foul committed to th' eternal pow'r) 
Inexorable Death ſhou 1d ſmile, for! 
Who knew to. Liyz, would never fear to Pie. 
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